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Encouragement to American Poetic Talent!
£50© Premium.

IMPRESSED as I am with the controlling in- \
fluence which is exert-Ued by the line arts

^trts upon the direction and destiny of human
a flairs, it has given m« infinite pleasure to
witness the bountiful manner in which, from
time to time, painting and statuary have been
encouraged and rewarded by the Councils of
the Nation.

But, while this acknowledgment is due to
the discerning and worthy patrons of these
noble, it is an eoual source of humiliation and
sorrow to behold the apparent apathy and in¬
difference with which thev seem to regard the
incomparably more valuable creations of J
poetry.
T » see them adorn the walls of the Capitol

with the glowing revelations of the pencil, and jdecorate the public grounds with the costly
chef d'eeuvres the chisel, is tin omen of
good which will be hailed andapplauded by
all as a cheering pledge of theijlogress of re-
fmeinent. l»ut. whilst they lavish their thou-
Minds upon those immobile products of canvass .

and marble and bronze, they offer no reward
for the more exalted, more enduring and re-
nowned ovations of the pen. No fostering !
hand from these high places has ever yet in-
vited the Promethean lire of poetry to animat j
the history of our country, which, with all its
harmony of form and wonder of proportion, !
lies asleep around the humble vault of M«»unt j
Yerndn. ready to spring into life and beauty ji»t the first kindling touch of this genial in-
spiration.

It surely were a work of supererogation to
introduce the proofs that crowd the records of
the past to show how far above all other stands
the "divine art

' of poesy. What are all the
paintings statues, and regalia of \ersailles.
of Fontainbleau and the Tuiileries. compared
with the "Marseilles llymn?" What the'
kingly panoply of gold and gems heaped up
in.the Tower of London ; what the collections
of the Royal Academy, or even the time hal-
lowed shrines of Westminster Abbey, when
compared with the sou^s ot Burns, and Dib-
den, and Campbell? Or what has the world
that we would take in ex change for " Hail
Columbia" and the " Star-Spangled Banner?"
Well might the British statesman exclaim
.. let me but write the ballads of a nation,
and I care not who makes its laws."
As far as the living, breathing man is above

the cold insensate marble that is made to re¬

present him; as far as the radiant skies of
summer are above the perishable canvass to
which the painter has transferred their tecble
resemblance, so far is poetry above all other
arts that have their mission to cousole and
elevate and inspire the immortal mind of
man.

In vi«w of these facts, and considering the
1 unentable paucity of patriotic songs in my
distinguished and beloved country, and with
the hope of being the humble means of a pro¬
per public feeling upon this interesting sub-
iect, I have been induced to offer, and do
hereby offer, the sum of five hundred dollars
a* a priie for the best National Poem, Ode or

Epic.
The rules which will govern the payment

of this sum, are as follows
1st. I have selected (without consulting

them) the following persons to act as judges
v r nrbiters of the prize thus offered, namely :

The President of the United States.
lion. A. 0. P. Nicholson, of Tennessee.
lion Chas. Suinner, of L. S. Senate.
lion. K. M. T. Hunter, do
Hon. Jas. C. .Jones, do
Hon. J. R. Chandler, of U. S. H. Reps.
Hon. Addison White, do do
Hon. Thos. H. Bayly, do do
Hon. D. T. Disney. do do
Hon J. P. Kennedy. Secretary of the Navy.
D. J. W. C. Evans, of New Jersey.
D. Thos. Saunders.
Joseph t'iales, ^
Gen. It. Armstrong, i f the pres3
T)r. G. Bailey,
W. W. Beaton. J
Prof. Henry, of the Smithsonian Institution.
Win. Seldon. late Treasurer of the l\ S.
Rev. C. M. Butler, Episcopal Church
Rev. R. R. Gurlev, Presbyterian Church.
Rev. S. S. Roszell. M. E. Church.
Rev. Mr. Douclan, Catholic Church.
21 These gentlemen, or any three of them,

arc hcrebv authorize! to meet at the Smith¬
sonian I nstitutute. on the second Monday of
l>tf -ember next, at such hour as they may ap¬
point, and there proceed to read and examine
"she various poems which may have been re¬

ceived, and *o determine which of them is
most, meritorious and deserving of the prize.
And I hereby bind myself to pay the sum

aforementioned forthwith, to whoever they
«hall present to me as the person who has
"written, within the time prescribed, the best
National Patriotic Poem and upon ^repre¬
sentation that he or she is sn American citizen.

3d. All communications must bo sent, to me
at Washington (post paid) before the first
Monday in December next, with a full and
complete conveyance of the copyright tome
ani mv heirs anl assigns forever.

1th. I herebv bind and obligate myseif fo
sell the poems thn« sent tome as soon as prac¬
ticable. for the highest pri-e, aud to give the
T>n»»ee ls to the poor of the city of Wash¬
ington.

. , .

5th. No poem will be considered *s subject
1¦"> this prize which shall not have boen writ¬
ten subsequent to this date. an<l received be¬
fore the first Monday in De<*em*>er next.

"

R. W LATHAM.
Wastttvgtov. Ff.h. 10. feb. 1 >

Kid Gloves. Black Nett Mi^s, &c.
''if .fft ^ Bajou's Hsfht eolored Kid Gloves
MtPIjIJ do. white do.
L(i V'jj L5 doz. Black Nett Mitts
^

100 " Silk and Li3le Thread Gloves,
every quality.

Call and see WM. R. RILEY,
corner Kth sircct, opposite the Market.

Liiv G.loa

E. C. C A.BBINGTON.
-Attorney and t'ouuselhr-at-Lftw,

PRACTICES in all the Courts of the Dis¬
trict. and attends to tho prosecution of

Claims before Congress and the Executive De-
purtuients.
RF Office, east wing of the Citv Ilall.
feb 17

B. H. LASKEY,
Attorney and CounKclU'r-at-LnM'.

PRACTICES in tho* Courts of the District,
and prosecutes claims of every descrip¬tion before the several Executive Departmentsand before Congress

l~ir * Office on Louisiana avenue near Sixth
street. dee 30

G. L. GIBEBSON,
Attorucv and .oan4rIlrr-al-Lan .

PRACTICES in all the Courts of the Dis¬
trict, aud attends to the prosecution of

Claims before Congress and the Executive De¬
partments. -

Office on Louisiana avenue, near 7th
street. % jan 3.

WfLIJA.H II. BAtM,
C*BPENTEB AND BUILDEB,

On Maryland, Avenue, near Seventh Sheet.
IS PREPARED to undertake anv kind of

BUILDING. REPAIRING attended to
with promptness. ap 21.fiw

1VEW CffwATt NTORG.
TI7ILLIAM 0. DREW has just opened bis
\\ new Store, corner of Oth street and
Lousiana avenue, and offers to the public a

good assortment of CIGARS, TOBACCO, and
SXUFF.

Call and try for yourselves !
an 2n.tf

COOPKR Ac- :?!«.«»* A >,
PLUMBERS AND GAS-FITTERS.

Hot-Air and Hot-Water Furnace Manufac¬
turers,

HAVING removed to C street adjoining the
Bank of Washington, would respectfully

invite all persons wanting work in their line
to give them a call, as they intend to do work
in New York style and for New York prices.

II. D. Coopek is well known to the citizens
of this city as being a general builder, and as

being connected with the Hot-Water Furnaces
at the Observatory and Winder's Building,
previous to August. 1851, and Mr. McGiian is
a pt actical Plumber from New York.

Call and see us. an 15

PHILIP BOTELLB,
LIVERY AND SALE STABLE,

I) Street, between 8th and 9t.h streets,
m IK.tf WASHINGTON.

HOWELL & MOK^FLL,
(Successors to Oliver Whittlesey.)

PEALKRS IX

OTLS, LAMPS. GLASSES. 4- WICKS,
of everv description.

PAINTS. VARNISH, BRUSHES, ft GLASS.
Artists1 Materials of every description.

Todd's Buildings, C street,
may 23.tf WASHINGTON.

L. F. BUTTS.
TIN. SHEET IRON, ft COPPERSMITH.

Near the corner of 7th and F streets. Island.
All orders punctually attended to.

may 20.tf

M\GUrRE, Fashionable Hatter,
1 Arorth side Penn. av.. two doors below 4* s(.

j Would inform his customers and the^p^i»public that he has just opened a very
j large assortment of Spring and Summer ilATS
and CAPS, of the latest styles, to which he
would call their attention ; among which are,
Superior Moleskin. Silk. Cassimere.and Slouch
HATS; Drab, Beaver. Brush, and Pearl HATS;
Panama. Leghorn, Canton, Braid. German.
Sennet. Palm Leaf, and other STRAW IIATS:
Children's Fancy do.; Boys' and Youths'
HATS, of all styles and qualities. Also. Wool

; and other Common IIATS. All of which he
will sell at very low prices. Those wishing to

! purchase anything in his line, will do well by'calling at
'

MAO UfRE'S.
111 13 Pennsylvania avenue.

COLT'S BSVOLVING PISTOL?, &e.

A LARGE and complete assortment of Colts"
and Allen's REVOLVERS of all sizes

and qualities just opened and for sale bv
JNO. W. BADEN.

South side Penn. avenue, near 6th st,
0.2awfiw

TO THE PUBLIC.
Garner's Vegetable Pain Extractor.

HAVING, for the last fifteen years, been
engaged in examining the medical prop-

erties of the various plants of the vegetable
! kingdom, in order to ascertain that if by a

proper and proportionate combination aud
1 blending of several kinds into one harmoni-
ous whole, a liquid medicine could not be ob-
tained that could be used internally and ex¬

ternally without injury to the human system,
and that would relieve poor, suffering human¬
ity of some of the diseases that flesh is heir to,

i I flafter myself that I have produced such a

medicine, which I call GARNER'S VEGETA¬
BLE PAIN EXTR ACTOR, that, for its effica¬
cy in removing pain and disease from the hu-
man body, stands unrivalled in the history ot
medicine. This is no idle boast, as I first
tried its virtues in my own family and then
administered it to my friends and acquain-

j tances until several hundreds have used it.
and who are as mueli astonished and delighted
as myself at the almost miraculous cures it
has performed.

Satisfied of its wonderful powers, and at the
earnest solicitation of my friends. T have de-

1 termined to spread it broad-cast throughout
the world, and for this purpose I have ap-
pointed Mr. G. L. Gilchrkst. of the eitv of

[ Washington. D. C., my General Agent, who is
prepared to suf ply Auoflts with any quantity

j of this valuable medicine. To him all letters
t and orders must be addressed, (post-paid,)
which will meet with prompt, attention,
ma v 2 >.tf GEORGE W. GARNER.

E. Ul RrVKTT'M
CONFECTION\BY AND FBTJIT *T0KE.

1 Corner of Penn. aventie and 14th street,
next Kidwell iV Lanrence's Drug Store.

CONSTANTLY for sale, at the lowest cash
> priee*. CONFECTIONARY, of all kinds.

'

CAKFS. Foreign FRUITS and NUTS. ICE
i CREAM. S2 per gallon.families supplied at
the shortest notice. TOYS and FANCY AR¬
TICLES at reduced prices.
The iWblic are respectfully informed th.at

j all Cakes and Confectionary advertised' as

1 above are made expressly for the establish-
! »ent by the under 'igned.
» inay 2.7w J . WEAVER, -\gciit

. }

I
l or the Daily Evening Star.

The Flowers .To .

| 'Twas on a bright and lovely night,
The last of Spring's sweet hours :

| Wh*n Summer's smiles had scarcely dawned,
| O'er field* and fragrant floors.
W hen 'neath the lattice of my love,

; I tuned my light guitar;
And sang the moonlight soreaade,
And o'er the hills afar.

j And soon her lattice gently rai.-:ed,
I And by the moon's soft glare
I gazed with eager eye above.
And traced her image there.

0, then I knew she felt the strain,
iiy soul's most gifted pow?r3.
by my side I sought the prize.This lovely bonch of flow'rs.

^-fld 0, I blessed the lily hand,That could such joy impart.
For in each tinselled leaf I read,
The language of her heart.

And when the pleasing vision fled,
As fled the evening,hours;In slumber light I sweetly dreamed,
Love, of those precious flow'rs.
Washington*, June. 1853. Tvro.

!
Carrying* a Letter to the Governor.
BY SAM SLICK, OP HALIFAX, X. S.

I gcH into an awful scrape onco by
carrying a letter that lmd a wafer on it to
Sir llercules Sampson, the governor that
used to be here a good while ago. I'll

| tell you how it was, so that you may see
it ain't because T don't want to oblige
\ou, but just to keep out of a scrape uiy-
sell when 1 know I'm well off.
One full, just as I was starting from

home for Halifax, in a vessel loaded with
apples and cider 1 raised on my own

I farm and a matter of five boxes of smoked
j herrings which £ caught and cured my-
I self, who should come along but Pete
| Balcom, with a letter in his hand.

Steve,"*says he, " just leave tins at
Government House, will you, that's a

good fellow, as soon as you arrive in
town, and I'll do as much lor you some
other time."

"Certainly," says I; "but as myhands
| are sort of dirty, do you take my pockel-
| book out of my jacket and stow it
I away snug," and* he did so. v Well, one

.lay after 1 got to Halifax and unloaded
the vessel, as I was a-going along the
street with my working clothes on, who
should I see a galloping along from parade
but the governor and a couple of other

I officers, w ith their spurs a jangling, and
! their swords a dangling, and their plumes
i a-nodding, talking and a laughing away
like anything. Thinks 1, I II just follow-
on to Government House and give Pete
Balcom's letter to one of his hired men.
So away I goes into one ofthe great stone

| gates, and there was trees, and gravel-
j walks, and little bushes, and a sort of
garden-looking place, and a great big"

| front door. So I backed out and went up
| the hill and turned into t'other gate, and,
i as I am a living sinner, there was another
pleasure-garden-looking place, and a front

! door there, too. Thinks I, goodness me,
where's the back porch that common folks
like me go into ! These places are only
meant for great men and office-seekers,
like our friend Broadcloth hero. So T

| took a circuit all around the house, till
j I came back to where I started from, like
a fellow lost in the woods, when I saw a

; baker drive in. Come, says I to myself.
1 11 ax no questions, for that looks as if
you did not know: but I'll just follow
old Dough, lor where the bread goes he
thai raises the flour has a right to go also.
W ell, out lie jumps from his cart, and
takes a basket of loaves on his arm, dives
down behind an iron railing along-side of

| the street-door, and I after him. Though
he knew the way and I didn't, I kept
close up to him for all that: for a man
that can overhaul a moose ain't easy left
behind by a baker chap, I tell you.

I W ell, we no sooner got into the lower
regions than Sixpenny Loaf lays down

j his basket, up with his whip, knocks at

j the door, and off like a shot leaving me
I and the basket there.

"Hullo," said I, "Mister, deliver your
own freight yourself, will you, if you
please? it's enough for me to hand in
Pete Balcom s letter. And besides, I am

j a stranger here."
Cut <rrack went the whip, and away

went the wheels; and the only answer I
got was, "Come in." Sol opened the

; door, and there was a little, thin old ladv,
; with spectacles on, and her two daughters
j handsomely dressed. Mother was writing
in a big book that looked like a merchant's
ledger, and the two young women were

j making a bit of carpet with colored
j yarns, in a small-sized quilting-frame..
thinks I to myself, I won t say nothing

j about that trick the fellow played me
I with the bread. If lie don't choose to
stop for his pav, lie may go without it..

) So savs I.
*

" Marm, I've a letter for the governor,
that a neighbor of mine, one Pete Balcom.

j a«ked me to leave here for him " and I
out pocket-book and gave it to her, and

i she handed it to one of the gals, who
! went out to hand it to some one else.

'. Take a chair, and sit down." said old
mother, quite sociable-like. 44 Be so good

! as to wait a moment, perhaps his ex^el-
> lency the governor may have an answer
for you ;" and then she went on writing

j as before.
.\Thst must have been the hou3e-kecp*.r

\
you saw," .said Miss Lucy, with the pa¬
tronizing air of a person that thinks they
know the world; "and what you call bits
of carpet in frames, was rug-work."

441 don't know who the plague she
was," said Stephen, "nor do I care. I
never saw her before, and never want to
see her again. Well, as I was asaying. ]
that gave me time to cast my ete round J
and think a bit upon things in general: I
and when I see'd these nice-dressed wo-!
men, and well-furnished room, and flow¬
ers, and what not, thinks I, if this is
your kitchen room, what must your par¬lor be? And then I looked at my clothes
all covered with dust, a little more nor
half-worn, and looking none the better
for the tar of the vessel. T won't say T
wished for broadcloth, for I didn't, but I
did long for my new suit of homespun,
for I feel sort of proud of it, seeing I raised
the stuff, and my old woman wove it and
made it as I said before. Well, just then
in come a servant with a pair of red
breeches on, and gold garters, and white
stocking pulled up tight over a pair of
legs about as big as as big as
what shall I say ? why, about as big as
your drumsticks. Broadcloth. The fallow
looked as much like a gentleman, and was
as well dressed as an eddygong, or chap¬
lain, or whatever they call them, and as

impudent too: for, says he, 44 Follow me!"
quite short, like a chap that has received
so many orders that he begins to think
at last he has a right to give them him-
self Thinks 1, Natur is natur, whether
it's on a farm or in a governor's kitchen-
room, for every thing gets sarcy that's
well fed and has nothing to do. Well,
he takes me through a long stone passage,
as cold as the nateral ice-house on Gran¬
ville Mountain, and a^ dark, too, then up
a pair of stairs, and then turn to the
right, and then to the left, and then to
the right again, as folks tell you when
you don't know the road. It sort of
crossed my mind as T followed the critter
who seemed most too lazy to carry his
shoes, I suppose the governor is going to
offer me a glass of grog for fetching that
letter, and that I'll take, for that's socia¬
ble and civil-like, though I wouldn't take
all the money in his house, for that's
mean and don't become homespun.
At last Breeches showed me into a large

unfurnished room, without a carpet or a

| curtain, as bare as my threshing floor,
with nothing in itbuttwounstuffed wood¬
en sofas, and a table with a lar^re writing
book and an inkstand on it. On one side

j sat a sergeant with his sword on, and on

| the other a tliirteen-penny, soldier with
his baggonut on, and there he left me

standing in the middle of the room, with-
! out saving as much as, by your leave, or1

anything else. In less than half a min¬
ute out come the governor, a jn*eat, tall,
thin, bony man like myself, with a bald
he^d, a nose as big as a brass knocker,
and a pair of eyes as sharp, bright, and
wicked, as a Lucifer's, with his great big
sword by his side, and his spurs on, jist
as 1 saw him im in the street, only he had
his hat with its whitefeathersinhishand.
As soon as he came in, up jumps the ser¬

geant arid the soldier,and stood as straight
as two ramrods.

44 How dare you hand me such a letter
j as that, Mr. Balcom?" said he.

4* Governor !" savs I.
%

'. Silencc !" says he. " It admits of no
excuse."

I never heard no more after that, 1
was so taken a-back, and me with my
old working clothes on, looking like Old
Scratch himself: but on he went, foaming
and roaring like afrishet. and kloinping.
kloinping round on the board floor, and
waving his arms like a windmill. Thinks
I to myself, that is what I call an indict¬
ment. and they are a-going to send n»e
to the guard-house as sure as the world :
and then I looked first at the sergeant,
and then at Thirteen pence, and I seed I

I could pitch-fork them fellows out of the
j window as easy as a sheaf of v heat . but
then there was the governor. If I was

j to lav hands on him, even in self defence.
II knew it would lie rebellion, besides
i going agin the grain, for I am a loyal
man, so was my father before me: and
besides that, I warri't sure I could handle

' him either if T was to try. Then I
I thought I'd make a run for it. and if 1
i had known the way, I tkink I should :

but what in the world can you do in a
house that has as many doors in it.
a'most. as there are days in the year/
So I made up my mind to face it like a
man.

"Governor.'' says I, "will you jtist an¬
swer me one question ?"

..Silence, Mr. Balcom !" says he; "I
have nothing to say to you."

44 Man alive!"' savs I. 14 do vou call all
!. «

this saving nothing? Besides, my name
; ain't Balcom, and never was, I tell you.
You have ^ot in a wrong pew, you may
depend."

44 What the devil is your name, then ?"
says he.

44 Why. folks call me Stephen Riehard-
«on when I am at home," says I: "and I
know no more about that letter than the
man in the moon. I only brought it just
to oblige you an^Pete Balcom. '

44 Why didn't you tell me that before?"
says he. n

.Because you wouldn't let roc»" says I.

«j f/O
With that be half turned and waved,

liis hand, the sergeant and the soldier
sprung forward, and I thought they were

a-going for to seize me: so as I know'd I
hadn't done nothing wrong, exeept not

dressing myself decent, t stepped back as

quick as wink two paces, and squared off
at them.

"Stop!" says I, "the first man that
lays a hand on me 111 level him as fiat as

a pancake; so stand clear!"
The governor laughed right out at that,

and the two soldiersopened the front dcor
to let me out, instead of leading me all
round by tLe kitchen, the way I came in;
and up steps Sir Hercules, and says he :

"You are a fine, manly fellow, and T
admire your spirit. I wish I had a bat-
tailion of such men as tou are. I am

very sorry for the mistake. I beg your
pardon," and so on.

"Well when a great man like the gover¬
nor condescends that way to humble him¬
self to a poor man, to .say he begs hi*
pardon, it kind of overcomes you, and
cools you down as quick as a cup of water
does a kettle of boiling maple sap.

I don't blame you a morsel, says I,
governor: but I blame Pete Balcom,
though: he hadn't ought to have made a:
fool of me after that fashion. This is the
first office ever I filled in my life, and that
was none of my sec-king, )>emg a letter-
carrier: and when I get home I'll give
Pete Balcom the first quarter's salary in
the shape of as good a licking as ever he
got since he was Lorn; £ud then I'll resign
the commission.
"No, no, my good friend," said the

governor, patting me good-naturedly
the shoulder, " pray, don't break the
peace : I should be very sorry 10 be the
cause of any further annoyance to you."
But I didn't promise him, for when I

promise 1 keep a^v word : and, besides.
he sort of looked lit me as if he wouldn 't
care much if did I give him a quilting..

j Well, the first time I met Mister Pete
Balcom, after I had returned home, I

! just up and says :
" I\ to," savs 1, "what was in that let-

ter of yours that you gave me to take to

j the governor ?"
" What is that to vou," savs he.
"It is a good deal to me," I said : "for

I want to know what sort of business I
was partner in ?"
" Well, ask about and find it out," said

he, quite sarsy.
"1 11 get i t out of 3-ou sff I get my

wheat out of the ear, by thrashing it
out," says 1. "So here's at you," and 1
turned to, and I gave him such a tanteen-
ing as he never had since he was raised,
I know. The postage of that letter came
to a round sum you may depend. I got

! sued for an assault, was dragged through
two courts, and got cast in ten pi u-ids'
damage, and twenty pounds cost: and
what's more, after all, never found out to

j this day what was in that letter. Since
then I've made a vow never to carry a

! paper for any man, unless he first shows
me what's in it.

Properties of Charcoal..Among tlie
mail)* properties of charcoal may be men .

! tioned its power of destroying smell,
! taste, and color: and as a proof of its pos¬
sessing the first quality, if it be rubbed
over putrid meat, the flavor will he do
stroved. If a piece of charcoal be thrown

! in'o putrid water, the putrid taste or smell
j will he destroyed, and the water be ren-
i d< red completely fre^h. Sailors are aware

| of this : they are in 'he habit of throwing
pieces of burned biscuit into it to purify

'it. Color is materially influenced by
! charcoal, and in numbers of instances in
a very irregular way. If you take a dirty
black syrup and filter it through burnt

i charcoal, the color will be removed. The
| charcoal of animal matter appears to be
i the best for this purpose. You may learn
| the influence of charcoal in destroying
i colors by filtering a l*>ttle of port wine
i through it: in the filtration it will lose a
great a portion of its color and become
'tawny: repeat the process two or three
S times and you have destroyed it alto-
l cethcr.

A MeltTXO Sigiit..Roman miracles
are as plentiful, just now, as pantomimes,
We have recently had a " winking pic-

I tur£," and at present the papers are full
of the most glowing accounts, in France,
of a " bleeding picture." A correspond-

[ ent of the Times suggests thtft the mois-
l ture in question, which is sworn to be
! blood, is nothing more than the pitch,
which has been mixed with the color..
This seems (0 be a very natural solution;

1 for the miracle, in the description, was
colored up to suefi a tremendous pitch.
that we do not wonder at a little of ii
melting!.Punch.

» .

^Efforts are being made in Xew York to
introduce foreign and rare birds into

j Greenwood Cemetery. Cages of some of
i the finest songsters, and birds of the rich-
i est plumage, have already been taken
there, in the hope that they will pair and
domesticate themselves. This result is

I uncertain, but the seclusion of the place,
! the grand old woods, and the impossi¬
bility of molestation by sportsmen, render*

j the success of the experiment quite prehablc.


